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GUNS AND THE MEN

Amernean artiliery
Moot

The
tise itsely.

daesn’t adyer-
evn shirink-
fery positions behind

earth by the =ide of its guns w0 they won't
east conspicuots shado it does most of
its work by night, sather than in the glare
of day. But it~ due 1o it 1o sy that its
ar i heen literadly,

“all-fire

Ament

ool

1~ e fonge on acenriey, ey

don’t Jike o b <hori-changed or short-
ranged.  Amerivans iong on mathe-
matics, whether of book-keeping  or
tor whatevey they el
et a0 we o Jike o

thing, in
Our artillery has com-
Albie~, oo, than it
N nerivins,
iy the fnfanteynnmn’
an whoe = up oo h
i that i, freendd
body except Fritz. Bus we who hase hears

n o=~ticking o a
spite of heavy odids
vinced s el on

manned by 1vpis
Prim

frivmd. the

T e

i

the reassuring romble of his acen Iy
laid barrages omon front of us ean forgive

b i everya |

time, a tusk that needs to he done, you will
get vour chunce.  Don'i get discouraged
while you wait for it. The adjusiment
takes time, but it is sure to be made. It has
16 e, Not Tor your sake, of course, but all
for the sake of a better Arny. for the sake
ol the great cause—making the world hot
for the Kaiser.

MUSIC HATH CHARMS
Everybody in Italy has been talking
about the wonderful tour of the Allied
haneds, i the musicinns of the
"Garde Républicaine of France, the Gren-

§
i
HELUE
sof the Allies they have done more than
ptons of pamphlet propaganda and diplo-
fmatic oratory conld possibly do to keep
Htady solid for the war in the face of last
santumn’s reverses,  Phey have heavtened
and rejuvenated an entire nation, as the
isplendid  reception accorded  them bears
Ptestimony,

Those of us who ean still remember
ihaving heen eivilians (and there are not a
few of us who van do s without effort)
i also renwanber being thrilled by the
music of 4 military band,  But somehow,
after the tumult and the shouting back in
jthe States was over, we diddn®t hear bunc
iOver here,
swhich is hil
pregiments musicians, we seldom lear any
smartial music, to put pep futo our step ani
linspiring thoughts into our minds,  {F we
“helong to nxits that do not boast of bands,
— 1o hospitad detachments, the (LM, corps,
pand other Hhed raregated units
jwe are fucky i we hear any mnsic a all;
fat hast, by American practitioners,

|

© Troes we nsually Bear first call in the
Smornimge-—after a good deal of @ struggle:

Paer first call is net musie, i
Day in and day out we bear mighty little
music. Amnd we'd like to hear more,

We Jive o huneh that we'd bike longer,
amd keep cheerful longer, if we might hem

itoeurse,

more af it Not dhat anybody has been
kicking on our hiking, or kicking at our
wickirge: oh, nol But its an undisputed

act that musie Gl ghting men mareh

il in Dand down the juthway of civil-
izion.  And so we'd appreciate an intro-
luction 1o our bamd-matden,

| “ALL PRESENT!’

Infantry, Marines. Medical Corps. Ma-
hine Guuners. Alr Sermves. Fagineers,
Jsrtermaster Corps, Cavalev—theyre all
vepresented on the stall of STHE STARS

him hix fittle hate, hesavse we share it
too, We can’t advanee wubhwut bin and;
Pritz ean’t adsanee with bhine In this:

war as never before it ean b ~aid they the,
artillery delivers the gomis evpross eluegesi
prepaid.

THEY ARE HELPING US

Like the Jooks o those obd home ads o
the paper—y sl razors, and smakes
and all--den’t von®  The nan who
em for us, and gor Tem oo short nolice
cable, and didn? charge ws anuth
getting then erther going or coning,
A, W, Erickson a the ety oamd conmty
New York. [He's
tinues w0 help ue; w tor Qs

Tike that nes~ from PooXo AL
sports, awd Hve politics, and dope on what
the people at nome are thinking about the
awr—-don’t yous The pman wiho gor it for
us, and got it en n hort notiee by
cable, and 0’ ks et Tor getting
i, and sl coniinues gt 31w Itey
week, is JJ. W, Muller aleo of the vity and

sl

0
Tpeeeh ws amd =il com-

e =

=

county of New Yorh.  Hes helped  us:
we're for him, .
Like that news  from Lendons—abon

what the gobs and the donghbovs and aldl
the rest, maraoned in ey (even inowi
time) Emghand, are up to don’t sou? The

wman who, thongl up o Bis meck in work

1

(Government  work ar thald, volunieerrd
to semd that to us,and ai ne eosi to ns, i
; Bye, e of Raeas Cty,
o, i of Midddie

of

i
e helping

We're for *
you, or they wot
have done inoan elfort e i

they

e, we want
They deserve

you. And beeause wels B
you all io know aloui (hem,
it.

EACH MAN IN HIS PLACE

This man’s Ariny.
nation in a =till grean
completely shaken down o
many # man i neiosetoan
That has heen tie
sembled armies of the natens Germang
sailed.  Phe adjuctent takes time,

They say thai consoription was tinally
inmauguraied in Britain ot =0 much to get
men, of which the yelhmter sy<stem had
already produced enongh ar the tiwe, but
rather 1o make the geiting of the
right man in the right placethe need of
which dawned on the givermmen: when it
sought the vne wan in all the Bopive wine
could hest execuite a certain exp i
clhiemistey and found him buaey
streicher on the Belgian froni.

A man is in his right plice wi
doing ihe work ie knows hostar s tss the
Army needs faltilled. The mere G 1
yon are not wirking at your own trinde
does not wean that you are out of phu
The Army cannot use all the arts
flonrish in civil life. The tivand Ra

of @ greal
is not vet
O,
ht plac
the hastily o

man whose life work it was 1o cut worm
holes into shiny new furniture o that @
cowld =ell for antinue, might, for exampie,
find some dilliculty i reachi <t his

proper niche in the A

Somewhere, in the AL
hand, one of the most
Founger actors B oserving s
geant, he fact i= worth mentioning be
cause he neh a wonderful mess sergeant
that {he Tungry hordes hesfeeds think it
would be a erime if le weni haek 1o the
after the war. They will probably
him to let the drama go to ihe dogs
and start in to put Child’s restaurants out
of busine One of the fine chapters in
the history of this war will rell the story
of ihe men who had 1y po to war o find
oui they could de more jobs than one.

L oon the other
ted of Awmerie

i
e

ERUSIERR T

TR (T 9

AND SRTRIPE Pretty near all ol the
dodarmy Cstaples™ are incloded, with the
Seeption of the Avtillery, and we Liope 1o
noe the eattnobeers pepresetited soon As

1oise we fmve them writing in o us now fdiveet personal  imerest in other places
cand again, We prefer their paper contribu-{ than the one in which thev live,  Distance

Somis o thetr steel ones-- intinitelh, Sodo

he German-~,

Look over Uw hist of branches of the
again:  devghbovs. leathernecks,
typewrite o bed

woothey e all
Any s from
iy branely of the ser e, oven from
the pavinaster’s outfit--can send in staff
about his partbeatar Cline” with the su-
preme eonvieteon thai it will peeeive symi-
pathetic treatment ot ihe hauds of some
me ot the
tHittle st}
as

stadl who kinows something, a
ahout it We aim to he
thu i '

representalive s

aoeds when we return to the States® Will!
fe Ul be playing Tanpenbanm™ and
- N . - P

Ack, du lieber™ on hiz leedle™ pfeife.]
acvompanied by the dolurous whining of

his faithiol dachshund®  Or will he he
Iriven from the spotiight even as Germany

will he driven from her “place in the sun.
driven from the vandeville house even
Germany will be driven off the ocean?

Our i+ that he willl In a w
it"s tuo bad, Tor in the vears hefore the war
he wis i osonree of innovent merrimens”
amd et ar all venneeted with the propa-
sk seheme, wt lenst, not obyvionsle, Bur,
ke other institutions which were hariles
although German, he will probably have
e pay the penalty for his Toentenic origin,
And he will net be alone,

Of soldiers wha fought in other wars it
< been ~ifd that they forgot and forse,
far maere veadily than did the civilians
the nations engaged. Not so, we fear, with
thi= war: there is teo much which can
never be quite forgotten, too much which
can never be quite forgiven,  Other wars
weres for the most part, good stand-up-and-
go-to-t affairs, with a ceriain amount of
chivalry on both shdes. fn this one, there
s heen no chivaley on the Gernan side
to be remembered. and to play its part in
the healing process,

Thus does ntlidess. ruecksichiloze wur-
Tare take its toll of innecent amnsemonts,
Thus do simple awsd fimlly and well-mean-
ing people hace 1o pay Tor the misdends
Camd misplotti of penple in bigh place
who are neither simple vor xindly nor well-
Cweaning. Thas has Germany male de-
tosted and abhwrred throughout the world
vervthing that bears the imprint of Ger-
Piany, She has ber voders o thank: soon

FgH]

SQUADS—READ!

Recently if the colwmns of The Daily
Maril- -von see it cost three sons just to get
this editovial started—the Mr. Wells who
wrote Mr. Britling” has been engaged in
a lively argument to prove that less atten-
rion should be paid in the English schools
to the dead facts of ancient history than to
the living facts of our own time,

“While the pedigree of ihe Electress
Sophin, the wives of Henry VI, and the
elaims of Henry ¥V oto the erown of France
ave rubbed into the mind of every hoy who
is (o go on 10 @ university course or a pro-
foszinnal enreer with the uwunest industry,
the chances are about evenn that he will
juever even hear the name of Alexander

tier Guards of England, and one Amer-!

irring remidition of the battle hymus;

witlese we are in the battalion | Farrar, and most of us, af the mention of
feted in the same town with the;

I short, we gl 1o sersy e learning things about onr own coun-
—— ix —aver here in Franee-—that we never

“VOT ISS!” ll\ ! l»(-l'tn'«r. And miny of the f i.cmlships

Wi x . - lw;!! be tasti I'hes will be eontinued by

. Vill the “stage Guerman,” the rt‘llum!.!.»m'-n:spnml(-!h ¢ nd visits when we et back,
Beery=fneed person with the funny aeeent P'be making of international friendships
and the fupnier speetacies, be on thelic pegardel by sociologists as the great

Is that” asks Mr. Wells
that onght to continue?

Well, it can’t be stopped this week very
well, and if the English schoolboy doesn’t
know all abont Alexander Hamilton, the
American doughboy iz even vaguer shout
William Probably, what with the

“a stute of affajrs

Piw.
preparatory course in hand grenade throw-
ing be tovk in the open lot across the street
back home he will worry along somehow
without thix usefn! information, and yet it
might not be a bad blea if the American
Library Association, which is now plapning
to drop small librries of five hundred
books each at many points along the
ALEF, were to include, along with Anna
Katherine Greene and the rest, % few sim
ple bistories of the pot that boiled over
in August. 19540 It s probubly trme that

(4 Prossian ammunition dump without ever
having heard of the Franco-Prussian war,
but it is almosy equally true that a fairly
convineing article could bhe written o
prove that the chief reason why the Ger-
mans are trampling over Russia just now
ix because so many of the Russians did not
know how to rewl

Cerainly the more the American Army
knows about the ugly story of the German
Empire. the madder it will get and the
higger the puneh there will be in its drive.
Most of us bave to depend for onr knowl-
elhge of Joan of Arc, in whose Jand we are
fighting, on the movie of her story made
by that bounving Awmerican girl, Geraldine

the nume of Bismurck, try to remember
whether it i< in North or Soush Dakota,

NATIONAL FRIENDSHIPS
An Awerieun soldior was talking with o
camin in London,
“Have you ever heen in Liverpool?” he
asked,

Naw,” peplicd the vouth. I live in
London’
To the boy the explanation was suffi-

He lived in London.
i

('i"”l.
had never been to Liverpool,
he go to Liverpool?

This i an example ol provincialism
which ix less pronounced in the United
Nuates than any other couniry.  But !
€ in the United States 10 a degree.
The man who lives in New Orleans is noi
sequainied with Seanle. The man who
lives in Seattle is not acquainied with New
Orleans.  Not one American in a hundred
ha~ trod Broad Street in Rhiladelphia,
Peachtree Sireet in Atlanta, Market Siee
in san Fran and  Main  Street in
Nansas Uhty. one in a thousand has
been in Maine, and Portland,
Oregon.  The 160,000,000 Americans
who live cutside of New York——and most
of them have never been there.

The United States is =0 thai few
persons iave even a fairly intimate knowl-
ehze of iz various section=,  Few have a

Of course he
Why should

Not
Portizmd.

s

restriets ocintion,
Over here in F

we it

ix dlifferent, our
view breadens. come o ook at the
United States as a whole. A news dis-
pateh from New York or Nalt Lake City
i+ Snews from home”  An American is
el whether he comes From Charlesion,

We

=

Southy Caroling, or Butte, Mountanz. The
timitations of association are gone. Qur

bunkie ix from a chy 2000 milex from
where we Hve,  But we learn of hix home
town and he learns of ours, .

In a cerrain squad seven different States
ave vepresenied. This is not uncommon,
New friendships are springing vp awd we

virtue of the war. Iz not the making of
sationa! {ricndships as importmt

H

n band (unfortunately not named). Bylun American flier ean hit the bull’s eve of}

’RAUS MIT IHM!

_NOW - ALL
TOGETHER

The differe
citn journnlis

as  pigeons’
United State
opgs will su

*Allenb)
—Headl

Idiers in
=
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tor who e
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same fix us 1
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*Gin yeo owan
RBochie o yer
vive

They're st
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CHEER UP, MR. MARTIN!
Mr. EooS. Marting the ersiwhile genial
editor of Life. inust be Jow i his mind,
sien o what he says abont the news that
< baek home are getting abour

“het ws be sorey for the good néwspaper }

men who supply the papers with )\rinmhlg
siories abous our troups in France.  What
they send us i largely twaddle, yarns of!
trifling importance long drawn out. senti-
mental tales and jokes. No doult they
could do hetter i othey had freer hands,
bui, after alll the war i not heing con-
ducted for the edification of readers, and
amontlage for the folks at home may be
becessary and as aseful as vmnvsn'ﬂugc
for the enemy.”
We don’t believe for o minute that Mr,
Martin considers news atont the Army of
the United States as “twaddle™  As for
the rest of his sweeping assertion, let us
remind him that there arve lots of things
ol trifling importance about war that are

none the less interesting.  “Sentimental
tale: Wars can’t be fought withoui

fey're
wirs

sentimeni.  Glokes* T
for the men who tight
bacon and shoc leather.

We are glad, though, that Mr. Martin
vealizes that the war ix not being conducted
so much for the editication of readers as
for their preservation and protection. That
ix why he doex nat get more of the “yarns”

td NECesSary
as bee! and

of real importance which he seems to
erave,  Camoiiflage, capable of deceiving

the alert enemy, there must be—plenty of
it. That is why the casual reader has to
suffer along with the enemy.

Bui Mr. Martin is not done there:

“The war just now is not as good a topic
as it has been. There is very litile left 1o
it. except duty and mud. There is liitle
promise left in it of glory comfortably en-
dowed for anyone.” )

Puiv and mud?  Plenty of both, to be
sure. bt a lot more besides;, Mr. Martin,
Get it out of vour head that this war is
a dreary, written-out, stale undertaking.
ICs fullof life, full of color, full of in-
terest, Tull of promise. full of hope! Don't
pan the war, Mr. Martin. 1t has helped
many of ug to find ourseves, has waught us
lessons of sacrifice and service, I short,
Mr. Martin, we-—over here-—are finding it
a dammed good war, the best we ever at-
{ended. - .

So please cheer up, We like you much
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in England, the;
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Every

heing “'big
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“Raid un Freiburg"—-lHeadiine,

If it were Fryeborg that w ratded, it's
dollurs 1o doughnuls  wi something
from  the  erand  ole Nuge Mauine. by
chowder!

* . .
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every
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Freneh scheme

e
Pames seems to bave turned our mild and

“Keep
hy the Germuns
London.
Did Not Raize my Boy 1o Be
RKoldier™ wax srill living at Jast accounts,

i

Cluemit

into veritable
pien, from the way they frear the visiting

the

The

Batter and patisserie m'n,v not be had for
but no one will go hungry us |
re  emigs,

ays, “Hi calls

r des

cave-

Home

maun

ong

For as the old proverh
-Un oenf is as good as a feast,”

in rie stariight, smoking after-dinner cigars
while we sanntered down the desolated rouin
street of 1 bombarded village, we fell to rulk-
ing about IFate.

Our meeting had been strange enough—liter.
ally bumping info one anothier, afler ten years,
in this cump of ruins close 10 No Man's Land.
and making mutual. recognition in the flash

of twe pocket bull’s Bat such enconn-
Ters are more or Jes day thing in
Prance. They hoki our.attenfion for a brief

while: then stir us 1o more geueral reflections,
1 look at myself sometimes,” my oid friend

was saying, “and it seems (0 me that !‘px
senohody ¢ some fellow in a dream or iu
4 book. You know what I used 1o be like. A

rather commonplace sort” of chap leading the
regulation city man’s grooved life.  Breakfast,
subway to’ the office, three hours at desls,
luncheon, four more hours nt a desk. subway
again, reading the evening paper and hanging
on to a strap. then dinner,

“1 ate abour the sane kimi of meals at the
same table night after night, went through
the same rowsd of mild amusements with the
same old set of Triends, 1 was getting to be
middle aged and nothing much had ever hap-
pened to me.

*Look at me now ! Just when grey hairs were
beginning o sprinkle around my temples, 1
shsike off my years and go back to the age
of amdventure. ~I wear a uniform sud join in
the Great Crusade.

1 put out fo seit O A Wi

ip, jand in n

trange country and  struggle with a new
wgeige, [ mareh away to the trenches, with

a steel casque on my head, I live in a dng-
out. wallow in mud, creep on my bhelly into
No Man's Land, shooting my fellow man and
being shot at in the lheht of the sinr shells.
1 never know from one hour fo the next what
'l e doing or whur adventure waif avound
the next corner.”

We puffed at our cigars and langhed.

No adventure awnited us at the next corner
-~and, of course, we didn’t really expect oue.
But as we were nearing the town square, a
distant booming =et up in the north,

1 time to remark upen it
ft gun barked from a po-
) reldight flashed into the
redd. beld stendy, and another shell
ddenly, half n dozen brilliant pen-

wive
N

" FATE AROUND THE CORNER

¢ils of light were sweeping aloft and the ground
was trembling with the roar of guns amd the
thud of Gotha bombs,

My companion streaked it aeross the squure.
For n moment-J decided to be nonchalaut. Ten
seconds, and I changed my mind and streaked
ot after him. By that time be was out of?
sighr. Shrapnel bounced in the square. Head
cover! The uearest house, half rained, lad
an inviting open front door, I dived in.

For half a minute curiosity held me there,
Jooking through the iron grill, Then prudence
suggested a look around. A little slit of yel-
jow light came from the rear of the bouse,
I ealled out o know iIf this- was an abri,

An old man with 2 eandie pushed open a cel-
far door., No. this no public shelter, but
for an American officer he and his good wite
slways kept open hiotse.

1 descended after Lim into a
celiar about feet high. six in
ten feet long. Tis furniture cov
table, a stove, @ bed, and two ch N

They insisted that I must take one of the
chaivs, They rubbed the dust of the ccllar
walls from my overcoat sieeve as solicitously

little " wine
idth and
ted of a
S,

]

as they would have dressed a wound., [ felr
quite overwhelmed by their kindr
It was nothing, they d. For s months

they had spent v evening in this little
cetlar upd they were happy 1o have at lasy
an unexpected eatler. They would give a ho
warming,  With three ses of claret we
went through the cercmony.

After that Monsienr and I smoked American
tobaeco. Once in a while a bomb Tell—brrr-
uml—aud the cellar trembled. Then Mon-
sieur would hold up another finger and say:
“Phae makes —e jtear the square”

We talked abomt Daris.  Monsienr and
Afesdame hoped Puris would not be flighty
about rhe raids. .

“uNow we,t observed Madmme, “have had
a Jot of this sort of thing and we've learned
pot io shwd #. AN Paris has 10 do is to
act sensible and go down into rthe collar il

the racket’s over)” .
1 reassured them as best 1 could, and, as
he i over. took my deps

but 1o a eity man who hax been le:
wrooved life for 3% years, it could
one of the adventures which await us
days just aronnd the corner, C. P

N

THE ADVENTU

appenranice of the eurrent issne of
£ the Australian  soldiers'  magazine
in a smart cover of stiff. gtazed paper, hax
ereited  mild sensation in the world of army
journalism, In France sneh paper is as mre
these days as platinum and just about as ex-
pensive,  Evervone wondeved where they got
and how.

The acquisition of rhix preciots stock was
one of the adventures of a breezy littie pub-
licution produced uwinier the o ting difficul-
ties that naurally heset auy magazine tssued
in the field.

Cover-paper there was none until the edi-
tor. Lieut, Philip Harets, fonnd this and e
found it by barrowing under a shell-pulver-
ized section of Armentieres, Guided by a
narive who knew where uan fmiprimeric had
flourished before the Huns eame, he worked
his way through the ruins until he reached
the cotinr and Fonnd this 'stock. unspoiled, for,
by o freak of destraction. the collapsing plaster
had ciked and formed water-tight roef for
that cellar. Irs purchase was easliy nego-
tinted with the suarprised and gratified owner,
who hud never expected to see his puper again,
It
ell-shocked town supplied Aus-
sie with its new primting machine, "and
just this way its medley of type v sembled,
o the mode: stock brought ove g
fiome in the first antumn of the way hax been
added from time to thue the odds and ends
Lieut, Harris has been able to disinter by
poking in the robbish of ruined Lwprimeries
in towns like Bupaume and its neighbors,

Just as Auxsic is produced—except for the
making of its curs—at the Australian head-
quarters in France, so it is written by the men
in the forward ares, Only contributions from
the field are acceptable, Copy, therefore, is
seldom elean, for drawings must be made on
stiay scraps of paper in the trenches amd
poewss serawled out along the margin -of
newspaper in the shelter of some shell-hole,

In the same way. the cirentation .of each
issne renches out to the first line trenches,
They are used to that. Tt was one of the .ex-
ploits of the British postal service in the field
that the Australinns, during one celebrated ad-
vance and under the redium and tension of o
creeping barrage, were able to receive and
rendt The Daily Mail sccount of ihelr mng-
nificent progress of the day before. .

When headquariers moves, so-must dussic,
With its plant now expanded to print 60,000
coples of each issue, this will not be so easy

3

RES OF AUSSIE

as in the days of its less pretentious predeces-
sor when plant, swaff, editorial sunctum and
all conld be piled into & single motor lorry and
moved along with ithe Army—conld be and
wak, often.

Those predecesse

s were The IHonlk, of
which the first sue appeared aboard the
rransport that brought the first Australinn
troops to France buek in 1914, and The Rising
Nun, the paper that entertaiued the boys last
winter, The name Aussic. of course, is simply
the new name the Austraiian soldier hay given
himself. .

All three magazines have been edited hy the
same wan, an officer n from the rauvks

sinee this war began, Defore, August, 1914,
he was a newspaper man in Sydney, New
South Wales, and like all real newspupermen,
worked at one time or another on all the
papers in, his vowrites part of each

issue of Awnssie, is.made up of sketebes,
stories, poems and: jokes—and s, Nome of
these Iast are relinble but eruel.  Witness this
one Trom the latest issue:

“AUSTRALIAN BEER PO RALL.
Al E BREWERY COMPANY is ple
be able to to all = 0f the
AL in ¢ that the BENT BHRANDS
OF AUNTRALIAN BEER may be obtained at
all hotels  in Woo Vietorin, Queenstand,
AL, WAL and Tasmania

The
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. WHEN I'LL BE BACK
When the Hluns have finished running
From onr bayonels and gunning.

U be back.
When we texch that bunch a lesson,
And they manke a peace confession,

© 11 be back.
When we it them fuil of shell,
And the sensible rebel,
And the others run like hell,

'l be back,

When we push that pack of swine.

Back against the river Riine,
1'll be baek,

When the Kaiser does the trick

And he joius old ex-Cza: Nieck,
I'll be back,

When he learns the situntion,

And he gets his abdieation,

Aund there's peace thronghout the nation,
I'tt be back, . .
—CORPORAL HARRY PHILLIPS,
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